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HUSBAND TRAINERS 


Ms. Stella Savage looked with amusement at the man tied securely to the chair 
before her. "You know,” She said to Nurse Kindly, “! can't believe how some of these 
husbands treat their wives! Can you believe Mr. Ronson here won't even go down on 
ne Wiss? [he poor woman has) hardly ever had an Orgasm in their three years of 


The Nurse clapped her hand over her mouth and fei Shock; "That's awful! I'll 
just see to my other Patients... Then come back and you with this!" 


Jeff Ronson couldn't believe the size of these women. Even if he 
weren't tied down, there was no way he could oppose them! Ms. Savage turned away 
from him and raised her Skirt, thrusting her 


tremendous Bottom almost in his face. He 
gaped at its threatening vastness. 

spy the time wore done Wat Jou” She said, "You'll be ready -- even yr!-- to do 
anything your Wife wants... In or 


out! Oh, it may take a while, but that's all right 
with me.... 1 love my work, Mr. Ronson! 


af 


"Now Jeff -- You mind if | call you by your First Name? We are going to be 
working very close together, after all -- the first thing we have to do is oe you 
comfortable with the Look, the Feel, and the smell of certain parts of a Woman's 
Body. Can you smell me, Jeff? Br-e-eathe in my natural Feminine Musk.... and -- 
heh-heh -- any other scents that might be coming from below my Belt!" She fanned a 
hand toward him, "Take a deep breath, Dear! Eventualy, you'll come to appreciate 
those pungent aromas... even crave them! 


"You can't do this to me!" He sputtered, “I-/ have my Rights!" 
Stella turned and put herself very close to him. Wand your Wife has her notes! She 
has the right to be Satisfied in bed, ‘ire right to be Served by you in any Way she 
pleases... foras long as she pleases! The sooner you understand that, the easier this 
‘nil be on you” Her lips brushed his and he inhaled her seductive perfume. She slid a 
we “| want us both to enjoy this, Jeff... But mostly | want me to 
enjoy it!" 


She returned to her former pose, shoving her expansive Bottom in his face. 

"I strongly suggest you cooperate, Jeff. | could smother you with this Sitter of 
mine! Imagi watt ous b he fave me at on our ate, down on you 
with my Full Weight, rising up only to allow you an occasional gasp of fresh air! 


Trp iat twetk be ke fel ou urge taro Bur a began to suffocate 
under my sweet, warm, flesh! And yoursel going through that for an 
Hour... We a oe Fear ee oe 


"I can do anything | want with you," She went on, “In fact, you Wife signed a 
Release absol me of blame for any PERMANENT damage | might do to you. | 
explained that "something" might happen fo your Mesa Equipment, but after what 
we teach you to do with your Mouth, she'll still get her Pleasure... even if you can't have 
any yourself!” She bent far over to smile at him between her shapely legs, "She's 
extremely mad about how you've treated her these last three years, and she plans to 


"Now come on," She gave her Buttock a pat, "Give me one little kiss on the cheek 
to get things started... You'll be kissing a lot more than that before we're through... 
and you don't want to get ME mad at you, too!” 

“|--" He swallowed dryly, "All right... but please don't sit on me! And don't -uh- hurt 
me.... down there!” 

Ms. Savage guaged his fear; The way he her not to Sit on him revealed that 
putting his face under her Butt would be one of the most effective methods she could 
use! He reluctantly pressed his lips to the silky skin of her full bottom. 


With the first barrier of his Resistance down, Stella moved on to the next step: She 
slipped out of her Panties, making sure he got an Eyeful as she did! Jeff got a much 
closer view when she backed up to him again and displayed herself licentiously! 

"What's the matter? Isn't that why y you ops iratried s1 bre feat piace? To geta 
steady supply of ‘what I'm offering you? Now don't disapoint me, Jeff; | want a nice, 


lo 
"eNO! RGR oo any feritor wit this Insanity! You can't make me! Nothing you can 
do will force me to-to lower myself to That!" 


"That's what they all say... In the beginning!” Stella Savage went across the room 
and slid back a panel in the wall. Behind it was a man tied to a chair like Jeff, but with 


to kiss me between the legs? Hmmm?" 
"Yes," He croaked, barely able to breathe, "There... or Anywhere!" 
"See?" She said to Jeff, “He's learned how to behave, but it’s too late for him! 
Wouldn't you rather be nice tome now? Before you find yourself in his place?” 
She turned the handle of the Torture Device an extra notch. 


“I'l do it!" Jeff cried fearful for 
“thats what! ike tonear’ Stoke Je crated erowingly. "Ye "You have a strong Survival 
Instinct, Jeff." She pressed against his face, and he did what was expected of him. 
the same time, she grabbed Sam by the hair and gave the Garrote another half-turn... 
and another! “Remember, Jeff: You can resstine, It's natural and | expect it. Teven 
enloy. i! But ut give me too much trouble, and I'll do something to you that you won't 
a 


S 


The choking ring around Sam's neck was loosened enough for him to draw in air -- 
barely! -- and he was shoved back into the hidden alcove, the panel closed once more. 
Ms. Savage freed Jeff and ordered him onto her bed. The naked man went where he 
was told. She stripped down to her Corset, then donned a curious pair of Panties and 
stood over him on the Mattress! He could only wait nervous! 


ly to see what new indignity 
she intended to visit upon him.... he couldn't have imagined is 
training would take him! 


how much further 


"Now," The smirking Domazon squatted over him, almost atop his head, "Why 
don't you do more of that Kis ... the way | taught you! And maybe if you do a good 
Bebe MAYBE = | wontdo What ve in mind for you! Think you can win my approval, 

wi 
Maer try," @ was a tremor in his voice. 

ao bewwert te work, stke new she bad him beat. Fear of being sat on, of being 
moi 1, of the garrote, or injury to his precious male parts was more persuasive 
than his revulsion at what she was making him do! 


After what seemed like hours, she said, "That was pee. a commendable effort! 
Too bad it wasn't good enough! Too bad for you, that is, but Nice for me!" She liked 
to make men think they could have avoided punishment... that it was their fault... if 
theytied harder next time, they might satisfy her impossible-to-meet standards! She 
shi position and told him to take a good look at her panties. "Notice how they lace 
up along the center of my Bottom? See how the Lacing has a certain give to 
it? Why do you suppose they're designed that way? Care to guess?” 


Jeff was too frightened to do more than stammer out a few syllables assuring her he 
couldn't deduce they were made that way. She chuckled and gave him a Clue: 

"See how tight can pull the Laces? How snugly | can make these panties fit? Why 
do you think they're so adjustable?" 

"I don't know," He insisted. A shiver ran through his body. How could he appease 


this lusty Giantess? 
"You don't seem to be any at guessing — so I'll tell you: The Laces are there so 


lean loosen them, Siu your fea his my paios, then them tight and tie them 
to keep you snugly fitted against me! Isn't that ? 


Jeff was far from delighted. He pushed the back of his head down into the matress 


as far as he could from her backside. 
her rump lower. "But / doubt it will work! 
Mmmm, that's right, give me lots of sneak your tongue between the laces as | 


loosen them! But | honestly don't think have any luck 
, you? A 


The Husband-Trainer sat on Jeff's head... waggled her broad posterior against his 
face.... allowed him to try to satisfy her with his mouth. But what he didn't know was 
that the only thing that would satisfy her was to torment him and have him worship her 
orally! She bounced slightly on his nose and mouth. 

"Mind if | smoke? | certainly wouldn't want to offend you with the SMELL of my 
cigarette! | get the impression you're very sensitive to what you consider to be 
unpleasant ODORS. What's that you're trying to say? | can't understand you -- Your 
words are muffled for some reason! Well, if | can't enjoy what you're saying, | can 
definitely understand and enjoy what you're DOING!" 


“One way you might win my favor -- and get a headstart on leaming how to please 
your wife -- would be to kiss me somewhere else, Jeff! You gan give 4 woven geet 
‘satisfaction that way. Best of all, you can do it for a lo-o-ng time without having her 
finish! It's the perfect comeuppance for a guy like you, who is guilty of too selfish 
to make his wife cum! To show you how kind I can be, I'll even loosen up laces 
want to laam Row Prd | Gon squacze Tose to Nosgers between your ege, vowrd 
want m can re luggets your legs, you’ 
better do an between mine!" 


exceptional job mit 
Before he could say anything, she plumped herself down over his face! 


"That was terrific,” She congiatlated sfter she atest Hecced he was fnieted, °p BH 
fact, itwas so good, that now Tin golag to seal your head iste, 

that? You say fold you it you say ULB) job? boy -- mua 
it Backwards! What | meant you aga goat down there, fe puryou 
my panties! After all, | wouldn't want someone locked there who couldn’ 

right, would 1? You tried extra hard, and now you'll get your reward... a nice 

period wi with your head caught under my panties! VO. Jeff" She clapped for him 
and laughed at his defeated expression. 


“That's a good little husband," She told him, "I'll make you a proper ass-kissing 
wife-licker in no time! Making you live to serve her Ha ke a DOR 


g 
i 


mind! It'll be worth the effort every time she calls to tell me 

become, how r you are to her feet, how frustrated you get when teases 

you sexually but 't give you any release... beatin beg to be allowed to 

Bony [ee with your mouth, in the desperate hope it'll, her heart and she'll let you 
ve Sex! 


air-valve shut! By the time she released it, he was running out of air. 
"Keep your mind on your work or I'll suffocate you!” She warned. 


The more excited Stella became, the less control she seemed to have. Jeff was 
barel able to inhale in his smelly prison. His trainer held his head in and toyed 
with the valve to keep him fearful of a lost air supply if he slackened his efforts. Though 
the hinges of his jaw were sore and his tongue ached at its base from overuse, he 
continued to lick and probe. 

"Harder! Deeper! You may mene have ee skill with that shrimpy REOReEOLYOULe, 
She said between vocalizations Bus youre gong i Pe apae rongue- 
Slave! You'll be your Wife's Sok Dor no Her Licky. y!_Ha-ha-ha-haaaa!" 


The heavy blond crushed her rear end down on Jeff's face as she neared that rare, 
much sought-after of sexual gratification... the Back Door Climax! It had taken 
him a long time to bring her to the verge, bute she was about to explode. Stella 
Savage held onto him, clenching her ;, and began to quake violently. 


but 
Wordless murmurs escaped her lips and rose slowly to a loud, excited crescendo! She 
bounced up and down, heedless of his pain and his need for air, until her finale had 
peaked..... and then relaxed with the ebbing Waves of Sensation as they receeded into 
a soft, lingering afterglow. 


Ronson's heart fell when Stella tuned to him and sighed, "That was so-0-0 good, 
I'm going to let you do it ! Let me light up a ci and we'll start all over!" The 
thought of having his prolonged even mines Sock er inte a Fare He 
began to squirm violently beneath the dominant woman. She merely enjoyed afew 
drags on her cigarette, then squeezed the air-valve until he settled down! A few more 
rounds like this and he'd be for her to start advanced indoctrination! How was it 
she had described it to that guy Winston last week? "We'll empty you out like a tube of 
toothpaste, then fill you back up with OUR ideas... Our rules... OUR EVERYTHING!" 


Ths husband urcier her was physical) weaker id: but Stella didn't let that keep her 
from her goal. She simply pulled the laces of her smother-panties tight as would 
go, then tied them off! Jeff's face was now lost in her ass. She hunched her hi 
impatiently and ordered fiew to get his tongue to Work "Your wife is also sel your 
Golf Clubs,” She knew taunts like that would get his adrenaline flowing... which would 
give him more energy to keep up with her runaway libido! “From now on, when you get 
a Hole-In-One, it'll be with your tongue!" She laughed at his helplessness. 


BEE, 


"You'll be living a whole new life after you leave us," sone nls i supply once 
again, to coax him into a more vigorous performance. "Y¢ harder at work, so 
you can eam more and give it all to your wife. “Ever da, you you' Tush home to wait on 
her, run errands for her, do the housework. When she takes you into the Bedroom, 
yout ope Misi bit of your heart that she'll let you have some release from the 

endless sexual you feel. But she'll just tease you... let you satisfy her... then 
leave you with your sperm so backed-up you can taste it!" 


“That's good, Jeff! Keep on doing what you're doing! | can't believe you're actually 
going to finish me off again that way!" She rocked forward and back, shuddered, 
grabbed his head and pushed him so tightly into her ass he was afraid she'd flatten his 
nose! As her Orgasm approached, she moaned softly to him, "/ hope your Wife makes 
you sleep on the floor... and eat from a Dog Bowl... and if she let's you Cum, it's by 
playing with yourseff... in front of all her friends... while she .. and makes you -- 
ah! -- cum on the -ooo!- floor and I-I-I-lick it upppppppPPPI usr 


Despite everything, Jeff had managed to hold onto a few shreds of his pride, a 
scrap of his self-esteem. He muah have continued clinging to those salvaged bits of 
Ego..._but then he learned that this session with Stella Savage was just the beginning 


of his Training... which would go on for the rest of the Week! Any defense he might 
have mustered by the Second Day was no use, because she switched tactics: Now, 
her weapon was Sexual Arousal! She flaunted herself at Jeff for hours, kept him homy, 
let her touch her, even... but never allowed him to finish! 


The Third Day, she mixed bot techniques, pul off-balance once again! 
vousel new abernated walt pee pate met Matha until he didn't know what 
(expat fom one moment i he net on yeaa THe tk pond sat on ta 
non. on him 
and brandished he fist in his face, 2 
"I see you Co get a ech lke perl Bo and J'll flatten your 
jp itirln septa be pysi erlang f Let, down again! 
"Do an} We me cum! me on’ 
sont ai eases 


In his confused mind, Stella's satisfaction became melded with his own: The more 
she denied him relief, the stronger his need to give it to her! Sometimes she was 
gently teasing, "You really are cute, Jeff. Haye | shoul stop your teiiiig. 00 [ote 
Rol Stuf are! Keep you Jor mysel | think | could really get to like you!” Then she 
would become a fe! 


your pathetic little tool, and stop 


ious She-Beast, leapi him, crushing his lips to hers, filling 
his mouth with her tongue. “Or / could, bao on we 
Complaints about No Sex!" 


your Whining 


the Fifth Day, she had undermined his sense of Reality, confusing him about 
who he was and how long he'd been there. Nurse Kindly would abuse him, and Stella 
would come to his Rescue, so he started to think of her as his Protector. One of them 
would smother him to unconciousness, and when he awoke they would switch roles! 
One time, Stella even teased him by saying, “Your Wife is so disgusted with you, she 
doesn''t even want you back! We agreed to take you as Payment for her bill: You'll 
never leave us now, Jeff!" 


On the next-to-last day, they blindfilded him, to heighten his sense of Touch and 
Smell, sharpening the addiction they had planted in him for Female Bodies... makir 
irreversible! Nurse Kindly stuck her head in the Room where Stella was sitting on Je! 
and announced: "Good news! Mrs. Ronson wants us to keep her Husband an extra 
Three Days! She wants him broken down so completely he won't be able to go to Work 
or even leave the house alone, he'll be so hooked on serving her! We haven't had a 
Ten-Day Training Session since that college professor!" 

"And we reduced him to Jelly!" She tore off Jeff's blindfold. "Lucky you!" 


They trained Jeff around the Clock... working in shifts... sometimes overlapping... 
Nurse Kindly had an ui thirst for orgasms. She would bring Jeff to near- 
orgasm, then squeeze base of his penis, so he could exhaust himself with the 
sensations of finishing but never actually ejaculate. It only made his detoured desire 


that much stronger! She also relished describing Medical Procedures that would make 
his condition even worse: "Maybe you'd like a Penile Implant! Then | could keep you 
erect as as | wanted, and when it was time for you to Cum, I'd let the air out, and 
you wouldn't be able to squirt!” 


By Day Ten, he was blubbering, pleading to be alowed to go home and serve his 
Wife, which was all he wanted to do now, so well had they trained him. They laughed 
and put him under a curious plexiglass bow! with a camera mounted inside it. Nurse 
Kindly announced she had a full bladder and sat down dire over his face. Jeff knew, 
at last, they were going to break him down to the lowest |. His cries for Mercy 
brought only jeers as the final indignity was enacted. The video camera caught it all, so 
his Wife could replay it any time his behavior was less than perfect. By the end of that 
feet cay ve Ronson was gone. Replaced for good by Slave Jeff... addicted to 

jervitu 


